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Lamb is a little out of fashion today, though the informal essay is returning —
with E. B. White’s recent collection, the Op-Ed page of the New York Times,
and other manifestations. But he continues to attract enthusiasts; he stands up
as a writer still. There is a flourishing Charles Lamb Society in London with an

international membership.... (xvi)

HARIZBOTTLCDWTEBZ S RARDEFZED LI EFH L TERETIE
TnEEbng, BEBKIE [Fv—IV A« T L8] IZBNT, TLOXE
W TEIAZ T R OMERE) Iy A 25k LIk Tz 1820 fEL 5, Thix
EHT—ARE Uz T U 7HEFEE] MR E N7 1823 FFEtHE L, TOFEHD



36 H B E B

I T LOBERDWIDIINE > TVBESVET. Fiz, W0 TVOZEE -
EESR L ERE, S LORMEPET O, GEIFEHBROD VEHEFALD,
XHFEMEZIE D ET B AL EDBBERZRKICDONTHNTVET.

ZDTAH, WOFRIZ0E, HkOT=ZUTED, HEHIEOTOE Y Y
720D, SLOEREZELS XV T A — REOHNID £V Thsb. ZLTED
EFEEMHS. 2 —F—V 00, —/\_OFhs T Y
MEEED W) THFEEEZIICHD. 1, R EWVWSTARIEEDOX
FEROMBHIGELIZEED TRV, ZCETBEZHEZEMEDONED
BOTHOIEDOTRHZE 0D, TOREN =4 [T THiFEE) TH
%.

ZOREEEDOTICT LORYZE DIEABZADTHARI 2. ... (V)

ZLT, TORA MUCEDT EE LT nidlaTFiEzfv, RICEEZ~R
DRELHED 1T LH F, WHIETERL, JLORMANE U TEUTER
ELTHBLLWRATHD, axVERRRKDOFATHZ2I—VY v, T—X
TALDRFICBE L TEMARMS EFRMLTVERT. L3 VA, TLDOF
JEWCDWT, U7 [FEa—] 2@, A7V —OHE N2 E 5T
& UTHEE S 9 2 LAl 1790 fERAEHICEN N8 Y 2w R L TR
EThE, B VERE VS IERAZHWAC LA THD FHA. FL
T, TOFBERIEIKOMFEEOMICE N TILAEL TALNZ BB X Z DM
MEV>THVNEEDbNET. CCT, ExlE, V=AY, A=y
EHEE LTI LA RINICIZ ED X S ICFHIIE N TV D02 T71) 2 =1 FE
KEAREFH) ICTE 2 LR L THTNEBNET.

T—2J A

Wordsworth, William
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Coleridge, Samuel Taylor
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L TH B, &HIC I H 5] Biographia Literaria(1817) I3\ T, K
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LTE R YVEBRGRO X EMRETH Y AL L it lcux >
ROPIATH > 72, ( MRRIZFEHICKS. )

CNUSHLT, TLICET 2, RDEKSTY.

AN

Lamb, Charles
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ARy 7L Lie—HfiD, &EMERBOFNEL SBEHICET % 8D
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To be an object of compassion to friends, of derision to foes; to be suspected
by strangers, stared at by fools; to be esteemed dull when you cannot be witty,
to be applauded for witty when you know that you have been dull; to be called
upon for the extemporaneous exercise of that faculty which no premeditation
can give; to be spurred on to efforts which end in contempt; to be set on to
provoke mirth which procures the procurer hatred; to give pleasure and
be paid with squinting malice; to swallow draughts of life-destroying wine
which are to be distilled into airy breath to tickle vain auditors; to mortgage
miserable morrows for nights of madness; to waste whole seas of time upon
those who pay it back in little inconsiderable drops of grudging applause,—
are the wages of buffoonery and death. (1135; 4 Z V) w 71354 )

iz, TOfEMiE—EMY, dhbb, FHEOMLEZLIRNEVIRNS
BHLDHOFEAN, FEHCKDZa ba— Ui TET, 5EHATH
SHHEATHRGE N ZIHEL TEOMBICBAT IR EES HACH S T LIFH
HEHA. HRNET EIE, FEDPRITE>T, TOEEED &N TRREICFZE
INTERE AL, EANRNTHZWMEDRNCN 2 7 IVHERE & OIS~
ICREMIZfa I, S LDEEIBITLES>DTT. TDXKIIC, TLDEL
OIEMICHIET 2 HADIRVEY, RO OMEN T T TEIHET 5D
TIN, HZEURTHABE BV IRE, DX S ICMuiic RN TFiEE T
DEHWENEZLEDET. LEN-T, THUIRE 0 BEHOIERE A BN
TREEDbNET.
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fild, RABROGED FORMERED 5 &7x<, APIRE, X5, ghH
HAZKLUFTTNB T ETY. MENRIED RN EEZEBEAALTTH
DI 7V YRR WS EENAR G 2 BT 2 8RR, a—bY)
VBRI EEET— M) 7HESE) ICERE N TARO MK L)
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He was a juggler, who threw mists before your eyes—you had no time to
detect his fallacies. He would say “hand me the silver sugar tongs;” and, before
you could discover it was a single spoon, and that plated, he would disturb and
captivate your imagination by a misnomer of “the urn” for a tea kettle; or by
calling a homely bench a sofa...With nothing to live on, he seemed to live on
everything. He had a stock of wealth in his mind; not that which is properly
termed Content, for in truth he was not to be contained at all, but overflowed
all bounds by the force of a magnificent self-delusion. (I1191-2; 7 2V v 7%
£H)
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Her daughters were rational and discreet young women; in the main, perhaps,
not insensible to their true circumstances...His riotous imagination conjured
up handsome settlements before their eyes, which kept them up in the eye of
the world too, and seem at last to have realised themselves; for they both have

married since, I am told, more than respectably. (Il 192)
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3. BEANDEGE L— TRERE) (1820)

Fr—y 7k OFHZMis2ZOTyXAIE, 2055 T Iy FUMEE)
ICIRANCHERENTARR TS D, EREL WD /S L THRL T/ & b
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OFHA, Txbb, StorT L, AWttt EDRNT DT DINT > AhEH
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WEENET.

18 HEFITHIC R S Nie T DEHIE, 1720 FED MBI KB OFRRRIEIC
Ko THEROMICKEDOWESG AN LI, BIFORFRICEX>T, &
I 19 AR E Tl A XU BT LD LA, mMiEtT L
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This was once a house of trade,—a centre of busy interests. The throng
of merchants was here—the quick pulse of gain—and here some forms of

business are still kept up, though the soul be long since fled. (II 1)

X7 D DRI C E DDMRADHF TR ENT L EZTWE T EN, T
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Much remains to sing. Many fantastic shapes rise up, but they must be mine
in private:—already I have fooled the reader to the top of his bent...Their
importance is from the past. AL 7; A 2V v 7I135EH)

BWENDITZDO DK BRNICHAMN S Efizii>THEL &I, TL
T, BZHL OB BIE, T—AT AFHACH 5 ORI 8 D%
WHBHTELNEETII RN ERDNXT.

...to the idle and merely contemplative,—to such as me, old house! there is
a charm in thy quiet:—a cessation—a coolness from business—an indolence
almost cloistral—which is delightful!...They spoke of the past:—the shade of
some dead accountant, with visionary pen in ear, would flit by me, stiff as in

life. 112, A 2V 7I35EE)

WAL BEN I E TH B T LAEEICTRT S Rz BidEAl (1800), A
GINC X BERFOLIEN RO BBZFES (/Y avIicHFE 5] 1807), H3
WIE, DSAHDIBEFEBVTRINE L THIO S x IBATICIEN NS HEE
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Mine too, BLAKESMOOR, was thy noble Marble Hall, with its mosaic
pavements, and its Twelve Caesars—stately busts in marble—ranged round:
of whose countenances, young reader of faces as I was, the frowning beauty of
Nero, I remember, had most of my wonder; but the mild Galba had my love.

There they stood in the coldness of death, yet freshness of immortality. (Il 157;
VNI E D)

FEANRDFRRHRICERDK U2, G THHDODH 2B THI LIZH AN
EDESEDTholzhh, Sl DEHIICEESNET. HiE, FADIZ
EREWGEL BT RERFRZMO DT BHKHICLT, NDTORFEDM
DEPELIRDMEIEZRR LIZ0, AT 1 710 ZADOYEEN D O 1H 72 4 <
ZRXA M) —THiGNTEEETEZITARICHENTVEND XS I L
0, ¥lREZIO RGBHINORE, #, {ERZ0 L0 TLD ETHAEL X

T DMEICE S TREVERZ D 12 T OJLKR R T T h 2 L G I &
VECAMFOTr— 3 THO, EYIOHKE LBICZOENTHEL K
FKbnijzc &, HLe LU THH T TREONX .

Then, that haunted room—in which old Mrs. Battle died—whereinto I
have crept, but always in the day-time, with a passion of fear; and a sneaking

curiosity, terror-tainted, to hold communication with the past.—How shall
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they build it up again?

It was an old deserted place, yet not so long deserted but that traces of
the splendour of past inmates were everywhere apparent. Its furniture was
still standing—even to the tarnished gilt leather battledores, and crumbling
feathers of shuttlecocks in the nursery, which told that children had once
played there. But I was a lonely child, and had the range at will of every
apartment, knew every nook and corner, wondered and worshipped

everywhere. (I1155; 4 2V »w 7135#H)

PEMEF—BZ 5 EARNCEZ>THE—RALIEEV S, BENSIFEH
BENWETAIZHB/NINC DN TOFRLNIFTEHITNERDH D £,

there lay—I shame to say how few roods distant from the mansion—naalf hid
by trees, what I judged some romantic lake, such was the spell which bound
me to the house, and such my carefulness not to pass its strict and proper
precincts, that the idle waters lay unexplored for me; and not till late in life,
curiosity prevailing over elder devotion, I found, to my astonishment, a pretty
brawling brook had been the Lacus Incognitus of my infancy. Variegated
views, extensive prospects—and those at no great distance from the house—
I was told of such—what were they to me, being out of the boundaries of my
Eden?—So far from a wish to roam, I would have drawn, methought, still
closer the fences of my chosen prison; and have been hemmed in by a yet

securer cincture of those excluding garden walls. (I1 155; 7 Z 1) v 71354 )

CTICRBNTERENS L5 RRONED, BIRND 5 W IEREINZE T IV—
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prison” D7z LOECH > 722425k &V —ha)cid, 3 & 27 51D 1797
FICa—)VY) v IDT LIS > e X755 [ S OERBOARZ DDA (This
Lime-Tree Bower My Prison) DEF—TH, Wiz MEgIc k28 HE] L0
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In Xanadu did Kubla Khan

A stately pleasure-dome decree:

Where Alph, the sacred river, ran

Through caverns measureless to man

Down to a sunless sea. 5
So twice five miles of fertile ground

With walls and towers were girdled round:

Could I revive within me

Her symphony and song,

To such a deep delight "twould win me,

That with music loud and long, 45

I would build that dome in air,
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That sunny dome! those caves of ice!
And all who heard should see them there,
And all should cry, Beware! Beware!

His flashing eyes, his floating hair! 50

Weave a circle round him thrice,
And close your eyes with holy dread,
For he on honey-dew hath fed,
And drunk the milk of Paradise.
(“Kubla Khan,” 1-54; ¥ 2V w7 & RRIZES)

I—)VY w VOFHC BV TIREEZ S HOMFLE LT, FLOIyEAICH
WGBS K> TR L2t ORE LT, THY & TE] MmienT
WET.

That Beauty with the cool blue pastoral drapery, and a lamb—that hung next
the great bay window—with the bright yellow H——shire hair, and eye of

watchet hue—so like my Alice!—I am persuaded she was a true Elia—Mildred

Elia, I take it. (I1 157; FHRIZE)

e, FLD =75« =] iKlikEbnifp ERzRULIC L,
HIAREIFR DREH (April 26, 1816) IC T LAWY — XY RIFE T I FHMN BB HIC
HTRNE9.

Coleridge is printing Xtabel...with what he calls a vision, Kubla Khan—uwhich
said vision he repeats so enchantingly that it irradiates and brings heaven

and Elysian bowers into my parlour while he sings or says it.... (Letters, 111

215; 4 2V v 7I13EE)

5. @8 EBEIT— I\—T+— R v—DIAHU— - T K] (1821)
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The day is come when I again repose

Here, under this dark sycamore, and view 10
These plots of cottage-ground, these orchard-tufts,

Which, at this season, with their unripe fruits,

Among the woods and copses lose themselves,

Nor, with their green and simple hue, disturb

The wild green landscape. Once again I see

These hedge-rows, hardly hedge-rows, little lines 10
Of sportive wood run wild; these pastoral farms

Green to the very door, and wreathes of smoke

Sent up, in silence, from among the trees,

With some uncertain notice, as might seem,

Of vagrant dwellers in the houseless woods, 20
Or of some hermit’s cave, where by his fire

The hermit sits alone.

(“Tintern Abbey,” 9-22)

LRV, #EREDARISTDDIERODIEAE—FOENICHIEDL
LA NRR0 A, TLERD ST —XT AUTH U T RBROHUE
> TVWB—HT, XRDT—RXT AL TIFHE 180141 H 30 H) 5
&, COVHZIHHICLES &2 E 510 L LIREENR TN K.

I don’t much care if I never see a mountain in my life. I have passed all my days
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in London, until I have formed as many and intense local attachments, as any
of you mountaineers can have done with dead nature. The Lighted shops of
the Strand and Fleet Street, the innumerable trades, tradesmen and customers,
coaches, waggons, playhouses, all the bustle and wickedness round about
Covent Garden, the very women of the Town, the Watchmen, drunken scenes,
rattles...all these things work themselves into my mind and feed me, without a
power of satiating me. The wonder of these sights impells me into night-walks
about her crowded streets, and I often shed tears in the motley Strand from

fulness of joy at so much Life. (1267)

T2 IFELHFETE, VT—ATV R >TORERIET LI > TdEE
THEET 2 ANME NS T IR ET.

COLYvYAZT—RATALIETDITZE 50 EDDFIE, TvkAHIC
FIHENTVE T —XT ADFF 'Y —iifl) 1814) O—HilcHH X9, v
O— K55 (1803) ICBWTC, BHEDOYTI—/IICLET BT LIick>T, FFA
FEZRBYa—/INca U TRV TV EFEDOE ( “a vision of our own”; “The
treasured dreams of times long past” ) D kb N3 T & 2N TWIEDIITT
W, Tva—34i) ZZO0EMMEETH D, BIFEMEBEEDRN STz LW
WET.

But thou, that didst appear so fair
To fond imagination,

Dost rival in the light of day

Her delicate creation:

(“Yarrow Visited,” 41-4)

T LN DT — AT AD—HiZze 5 [FEUTEHE, RaiOREER, YrbkHicEc
U T AHERLODO ISR NA A= & UTRIEN T BB O L 2D 5
B TcBEURZHIROF 2D THBHI LIF, WIETEHD XEA.
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She just recollected in early life to have had her cousin Bridget once pointed
out to her, climbing a style. But the name of kindred, and of cousinship,
was enough. Those slender ties, that prove slight as gossamer in the rending
atmosphere of a metropolis, bind faster, as we found it, in hearty, homely,
loving Hertfordshire. In five minutes we were as thoroughly acquainted as if
we had been born and bred up together; were familiar, even to the calling each
other by our Christian names.

("M.E."; 11 78)

the tall rock,
The mountain, and the deep and gloomy wood,
Their colours and their forms, were then to me
An appetite: a feeling and a love, 80
That had no need of a remoter charm,
By thought supplied, or any interest
Unborrowed from the eye.—That time is past,
And all its aching joys are now no more,
And all its dizzy raptures. Not for this 85
Faint I, nor mourn nor murmur: other gifts
Have followed, for such loss, I would believe,

Abundant recompence. For I have learned
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To look on nature, not as in the hour
Of thoughtless youth, but hearing oftentimes 90
The still, sad music of humanity,

("T. A, 7791)

L mEE I, BHOLHENEL TEIELHEWIE EREERERNZRL, B
PR & D & BITHINE S R Z B L TV E .
The only thing left was to get into the house—and that was a difficulty which
to me singly would have been insurmountable; for I am terribly shy in making
myself known to strangers and out-of-date kinsfolk. Love, stronger than
scruple, winged my cousin in without me;

(*M. E.’; ibid.)

thou, my dearest Friend, 115
My dear, dear Friend, and in thy voice I catch
The language of my former heart, and read
My former pleasures in the shooting lights
Of thy wild eyes. Oh! yet a little while
May I behold in thee what I was once, 120
My dear, dear Sister!

(“T. A" 115-21)

C —HRRERT T ABGRE, tTEAROFEY TS A EOERICHDE
AEdr, DalZERDIT KT

Bridget’s was more a waking bliss than mine, for she easily remembered her
old acquaintance again—some altered features, of course, a little grudged
at. At first, indeed, she was ready to disbelieve for joy; but the scene soon re-
confirmed itself in her affections—and she traversed every out-post of the old
mansion, to the wood-house, the orchard, the place where the pigeon-house

had stood (house and birds were alike flown)—with a breathless impatience of
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recognition....

("M. E."; 1 77-78)

While with an eye made quiet by the power
Of harmony, and the deep power of joy,
We see into the life of things.
("T. A 47-9)

. AHTRIENVEEDSN SN TWREEEZMFUR T L, M5 TIEEWER
ENHEYOL MG/ REZRASEETH, WINEG O E o—flm
EHTENERDNET.

Bridget's memory, exalted by the occasion, warmed into a thousand half-
obliterated recollections of things and persons, to my utter astonishment,
and her own...old effaced images of more than half-forgotten names and
circumstances still crowding back upon her, as words written in lemon come

out upon exposure to a friendly warmth,

("M.E.”; 11 789)
While with an eye made quiet by the power
Of harmony, and the deep power of joy,
We see into the life of things.
("T. A, 479)

. T HIRBEOMIED 2 2 AT 5 C LI KB KWVEICE NN
FRAZZEDE A, Mr7i3E 2 MEBINGHISR 252 X7 .
when I forget all this, then may my country cousins forget me; and Bridget
no more remember, that in the days of weakling infancy I was her tender
charge—as I have been her care in foolish manhood since—in those pretty
pastoral walks, long ago, about Mackery End, in Hertfordshire.
("M.E.”; 11 79)
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Nor, perchance,
If I should be, where I no more can hear
Thy voice, nor catch from thy wild eyes these gleams
Of past existence, wilt thou then forget
That on the banks of this delightful stream
We stood together;
(“T. A" 147-51)

BT, MEZMRGILIZVWERVWET., cozvytAiE, 24 FMILOR
TEIIKC, TVUTEZOMRMET ZHMHNHIZ RS T 2WEETT D, 2
1851 2D 5 B, 836 38, FIC45/8— kY R TZEFEOMM O F | ( “double
singleness” ) D AN KR, FiEDHARSTZDDESL LSDICDNT,
FRCZU 7D 7 ) Py FZ2RNT 2I82E>T, BTHNTVET. &
D& S GRS LIS UCRERBEED XCEFE L VWA SHEC AV ET
W, K HHNBT e LIELIETYT. EC OLEMEOMEOD & D%
I—)V) » VOFFOREEITRD TN ERNE T, TLETa—)VY v IDENIR
WEI—)V) y IDEL R ETHEE LD, UL kolefr A%, T L&
BIKICOWTHEED, LWwWH kb, BRICLSTXEHLELTDOI—)LY) wIN
WDKK BAFETH o e EfED — XKL TV E 7.

His great and dear spirit haunts me. I cannot think a thought, I cannot make a
criticism on men or books, without an ineffectual turning and reference to him.
He was the proof and touchstone of all my cogitations.

(The Album of Mr. Keymer, written November 21, 1834; I 351)

1798 fFICHEKR S NI a—)V Y v VY OFHEMZ i, MIEIEH L THATH
FL xS, MMOARZ]) (FAIEIC 179844 H, RIFEROE I HTEM
el EHOFIRITH, HFo281TICiE, FHETENZBROEY) & T DR E
R TEBHEWTIERANICHE LICRANDZED NS DA T, MED S DRK
I % DI " ERICA> TH 5T
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A green and silent spot, amid the hills,
A small and silent dell! O’er stiller place
No singing sky-lark ever poised himself.
My God! it is a melancholy thing
For such a man, who would full fain preserve 30
His soul in calmness, yet perforce must feel
For all his human brethren—O my God!
It weighs upon the heart, that he must think
What uproar and what strife may now be stirrving
This way or that way o’er these silent hills— 35
Invasion, and the thunder and the shout,

(“Fears in Solitude,” 1-36; 7 2 1) v 71354 )

7o, TERMPORE] %7 THUTLT, FFAOHITHRS B I3 Fl RV B
BETELT2L00, BIfN5N2DHT, BHOFADTEDOEDS LS
D, B IBOEREFRER %, ARBICEES NS DIZB=ICBNTTY.

The Frost performs its secret ministry, 1
Unhelped by any wind. The owlet’s cry
Came loud—and hark, again! loud as before.
The inmates of my cottage, all at rest,
Have left me to that solitude, which suits 5
Abstruser musings: save that at my side
My cradled infant slumbers peacefully.
Dear Babe, that sleepest cradled by my side,
Whose gentle breathings, heard in this deep calm, 45

Fill up the intersperséd vacancies
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And momentary pauses of the thought!
(“Frost at Midnight,” 1-47; 7 Z VU w 7 135%#)
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